Notes From the GM, August 1996 


The evil forces of commercial alternative radio still rule over 
the crescent city. Record sales of crap like EVERCLEAR, DISHWALLA, 
and GOLDFINGER are at an all time high. Slick overproduced 
recordings and keen marketing from execs flood us with todays rock 
idols. There is no choice. Consume the gamet of exspensive cd's, rock 
tickets, and fashions that come with the trend. Bang yer head, take an 
illegal puff at a rock festival. It's ok. You'll beso drunk and high that 
crappy music will sound good and you'll love life. 

Meanwhile, back in reality, I have been sent to WTUL by 
Aphrodite to fight these powers of evil. I have overthrown the 
Mafioso Family of Don Brando with the aid of my trusty lasso of truth. 
Tricking him into delusions of S and M, I roped him like a steer. I was 
able to force a sobering confession. Holding back the sobs, Don Brando 
admitted his true identity: he was a Pearl Jam fan with dreams of 
controlling a commercial radio station. 

Taking pity on this poor soul, I took him for a ride in my 
invisible jet. I decided to sneak him onto Paradise Island where his 
talents could be put to use. I dressed him as an Amazon, and though 
he lacked height, his calves looked lovely in his stola. My mother was 
furious, but when she saw that Don Brando had changed his ways, she 
allowed him to stay. He taught the Amazons how to make Louisiana 
pizzas and eventually became engaged to Princess Tiara, who happens 
to be seven feet two inches tall. Bon Appetite. 

So I, Wonder Woman, have returned to our fair city to become 
the new chief executive officer here at WITUL. I've taken the identity 
of a Tulane coed, and the fun has just begun. 
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THEIR APPEARANCE AND HOW TO COOK THEM 


JOWL BACON SQUARE CANADIAN STYLE BACON 
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Panbrui Pantry Coole in Liquid: Broil Roast, Broil, Paufry, Paubroil ? ste’ 
Bizer, Andy Bonisteel, Sara 
BOSTON BUTT—SHOULDER CROWN ROAST 


Roast Roast 


Cowart, Brandon DelRosario, Anthony 


HALF HAM—BUIT END SMOKED SHOULDER BUTT 
% 
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Roast, Broil, Panfry, Panbroil 


Roast, Cook in Liquid * 
Higgins, Mike McStay, Chris 
TENDERLOIN HOCKS 


The End of Summer Issue - September 1996 

The Vox is a publication of WITUL New Orleans. 
Please send mail, recipes, 

shoe sizes, advertising questions to: 


WTUL-The Vox 
adelros@mailhost.tcs.tulane.edu 


New Orleans, LA 70118-5555 
(504) 865-5887 


Tulane University Center 


Roast, Braise, Pantry Braise, Cook in Liquid 


Springfield, Jake W, Cheryl 


Drunk DJ of the Month 


Finally, Flip is caught on film after a night of 
boozin' it up. Five words will state it best: Canadian 
Mist and pickle juice. Look for him on the next pay 
per view wrestling championship. 


Date: Sat, 10 Aug 1996 01:05:55 -0700 
From: Robert Hingle 
<Roberth @ accesscom.net> 
To: adelros @ mailhost.tcs.tulane.edu 
Cc: roberth@accesscom.net 
Subject: yo we got cheeta 
Parts/attachments: 

1 Shown 8lines Text 

2  313KB_ Image 


1- | am Robert Hingle and | live on the wank and i 
like vox 

2- my band crappaccino (logo #3 attached) 
would like publicity 

3- my very small time video show jur’b'l would like 
some 

4- i have a picture of a weasel with its ass blown 
off by a firecracker and its guts on the ground 
that i would like mike from magus to lust after. | 
could e-mail you the picture 

5- why doesnt WTUL ever play Rage? 

6- 78910 why not? 


MARIPOSA 


VINTAGES 


xo 2038 Magazine St 


| CLOTHES 
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Bring this ad in for a 20% discount 
Tell them that you saw it in the Vox! Former tech staff, air staff, production director 


Date: Tue, 18 Jul 1995 20:51:12 -0500 
From: bringier @i-link.net 

To: wtul@ mailhost.tes.tulane.edu 
Subject: WTUL -- the VERY early days..... 


Just happened to find you on the WWW, My 
name is William Bringier, Class of ‘62 (BSEE). | 
was the first General Manager of WTUL. We 
started as WAVE, but quickly changed that as p 
goal from the beginning was to truly broadcast, 
(For a while our signal - “carrier current” -- could 
be heard on 550 AM over a lot of the uptown 
area -- | had friends at the local FCC office and — 
they just ignored the fact that we kept cranking 
up the power). 


>From time to time | get to NO and always listen, 


Couldn't resist posting a note...... It's like 
watching your child grow up to become 
President (Well, maybe not THAT big a deal!) — 


cul - keep up the good work 


Date: Sat, 11 May 1996 11:39:46 -0500 
From: Robert L. Dunn 

<rdunn @communique.net> 

To: wtul@ mailhost.tcs.tulane.edu 
Subject: TUL's FM Anniversary 


Recognizing that the academic year has ended 
and the chance !s good that this e-mail may go 
off into cyber-void, | nevertheless thought | 
would pause and pass on a reminder: 


Although WTUL has been serving the Tulane 
community since, what? 1959 or so...it has only 
been on the FM band and receivable by the 
general populace since December of 1971. Of 
course, this means that this December will be the 
25th anniversary of 'TUL's service to the 
N'awlens area. (As an aside, | was on the tech 
staff at the time and because | was a DJ as well, | 
got to be the first voice sent out over the 91.5 
frequency as we tested the powerful 10 watt 
transmitter from the top of Monroe Hall: "This is a 
test transmission of a radio station of the 
administrators of the Tulane Educational Fund, 
operating under construction permit BPED- 
1285" said over and over and over...) 


Anyway, as a former WTUL denizen who then 
made broadcasting a career, | was wondering if 
you have any plans to mark the anniversary? | 
don't imagine there's much in the way of 
archived material anymore (there were a couple 
of reels of stuff from the old 550 AM carrier 
current days, but | imagine they've probably 
disappeared or decayed by now), but there are a 
lot of folks who got their starts in radio and TV by 
cutting class and hanging around among the 
smells of pool chlorine and stale beer who might 
be willing to contribute something. 


Well, enough for now. Let me know if you have 
plans, or if you need help in rounding up any of 
the old timers (geez, what a creepy feeling THAT 
is...)to produce something for the December 
anniversary. 


} Regards, 
* Bob Dunn 


(1973) 
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My, oh my eon Wonder Woman, WIE] nT eo, E 


Hard to believe that I am writing you celebrating the end of - 
( such a wonderful day dispite [sic] the lead up (3 days tummy ache & 


dia...), but I am. I woke up this morning secure in the thought that 
my boss thought me a lepper and not a slacker, I took the day, again, 
for myself. “_ W/m SW WN 

|E==sA trip out River Rd & back, listening to all sorts of various cay 
undeniably different stations led me back to my couch and an sts J 
and a half of CNN until I remembered they play the same shit (seat QS 

every half hour!? And so ( I can start a sentence with "and") I turned \ 
back to the amazingly complex and at times indestinguishable, Vi) 


fantabulously drowning comforts of Tulane Radio. ’ \ 
pWhy? Cause I had to get up and wash my dog. I needed the 
ultimate motivation that I knew could only ne delivered Johnny-on-$ 
the-spot by the amazing cast at WTUL!! How could I know that by 
calling 865-5885 not only would I be assured the proper stimulation 
to joyfully (and I do) make my dog a cleaner and happier thang, but__ 
I was a winner as well!! Tickets to Jimmy's to see a band whose i: 
name I can't tell you ‘cause I haven't gone yet SAR ESSA, ta 
V/A None the less, the dog is clean and I'm out looking for a new s 
place to live, and though I didn't find one, jees Louise it's none, and | apr 
mean, no less than, other then your most wonderfully womanly self 
to throw (really?) me blissfully away from needless concern and tart he, we 
my attentions to more 1 te immediate ideas (getting my glasses or 
straightened). “@/7 KE ml lin ASLoT™. Ke _G 
Lt The "square song". I could sware that was you singing. They 
thought as I listened, and I listened as I thought. Surely if it wasn't 
you, it was written and recorded for you to play. If this wasn't me 
icing on the cake (not that you aren't the cake itself), then I don't 
know a toadstool from nothing! !(\PyeqA\ SS <8 Bond, 
What a day! Relaxing drive, cool tunes, clean dog, lentil soup, 
Ginny vision, and Wonder Woman!!! It's enough to make you go to 


Jimmy's with your free ticket. And so I will. And so too I will say I | 
do like your show. You're so wierd [sic] and right on that I'm with it. 
ee m not a hippy) And i do apBeeat your Sa tare in 


Wl. AU (ee 3, 


Stee Se 


Mr. Higgins- 


| really dig your Speck poem and 
clown motif in the July "Vox". | thought you 
might appreciate the murder art story in my 


magazine. 
' Keep up the good work- 
Miss Jetta 
PO Box 71335 
NO LA 70172 
Miss Je Hla - 


| Meeally dg” 


yovr hus band Sake, 
“play ged INK" rsSu@ of your 
— “Underaround 
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ENTERING OUR 2ND DECADE OF SERVICE 


* Accessories * Wheel Building ¢ Frame Repair 


Call New Orleans' Own Neighborhood Bike Shop 


ns the 


yorenal Pi \ 
think you 
might "enjry 
eas lust My 
Hhis month. 


i WIAD. the Baik Metal cl debe 
With love ot ell tl. Tuee Beck Rae f 
And large 


Die, Die, Die!) 
Mammal an 


sacrifice 


Mike 


¢ SALES © SERVICE * RENTAL 


Tour Consultants 


FINANCING AVAILABLE 


(Located Near French Quarter) none 
618 Frenchmen St. New Orleans. LA ge: 3 


945-1948 


These are the women that mike is lusting after this month: 
Miss Jetta (let's sacrifice goats together, toots) 

Ethyl Merman 

The Gore Daughters 
. The Gore wife : 
. Blondie of the Clermont lounge 
. Latoya Jackson 


. Michael Jackson M° 
Michael J. ’Fox Mike 


‘ - 
. Red Foxx bosiin 
. Dionne Warwick me 
. Rhea Perlman OY 

. The sisters in Heart 

. The Pointer Sisters 

. The Andrews Sisters 

. The Delrubio Triplets 

. The Delrosario Triplets 
Princess Leia 

Queen Latifah 

Queen Elizabeth 

All the women in Over 50 
21. The drawings of8 year olds in anthony's bathroom. 

22. The girls on 8 is enough un bs 

23. The girls on Just the 10 of us BUTTER 

24. Nancy Sinatra, sans boots ick ene 


25. Vampira (in a 3some with Glenn Danzig) ih = @ Canada 75¢ 


Miss JePta and the avy 
she will dump for Mike. 


NR 
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26. Jackie "O" ~ 
27. Jackie Mason : 
28. Cheryl (how about a physical exam?) 

29. Meri Grover, my chi. sugar 

30. Phyllis Diller 

31. Whiskey and pickle juice ‘oh yeeh- 
32. Kristen from Sub poop 


33. Seana Baruth } Forgot 
34, Xena, warrior princess HY nale's 
35. Hercules weasel. 
36. Ed McMahon : Din eece, 


37. Dick Clark 


WAIST: 2252.23") 28) 2548927 © 2a 31 
HIP 32% 3% U% 36 «38 «43640 (42 


MIKE WANTS YOU! IF YOU AREA 
FEMALE AND NEED A LITTLE LUST 
IN YOUR LIFE, WRITE TO MIKE AT THE VOX 


Math Tutor 
895-3494 


MIKE'S GUIDE TO LIFE IN THE LARGE SIMPLICITY 

1. TIPS: When eating out, always tip. This is best done by rounding 
the total up to the next whole dollar. this amount should never be 
more than three per cent of the total bill. 

2. PROSTITUTION: The best area to sell yourself is definitely airline 
highway. The going rate is subtracting your waist size from your 
breast size and multiplying by 30. This should then be divided by 
one tenth of your age. For a good pimp, call WTUL and ask for 
Barney, the Italian pop star. 

3. TRANSPORTATION: Males - extend thumb. Females - call Mike 
at 865-5887. 

4. BARS: The only cool place to be is the boot. Of course, if you 
aren't into date rape, and would prefer bad cover bands, i suggest 
impressions, in Gretna, or Mother's Moustache on Jefferson Highway, 
for the white trash in all of us. If you are the spawn of Satan and 
like real metal, like Iron Maiden, try Metairie's Zeppelin's. 

5. EATING: First, acquire several friends. Follow them to dinner, 
and only order an appetizer. When they have had enough, eat their 
leftovers. With the money you can save, you can score some heroin, 
the wonder drug of the 90's. 

6. MUSIC: All music described with the word "rock" sucks. If you 
still can't pick out the crap, i suggest listening to 91.3 FM - static. 

7. GETTING A DATE: Hang out at Sacred Heart on St. Charles. For a 
Hershey bar, maybe you can get one of those girls with the sexy ugly 
skirts to hop in your truck. 

8. LODGING: St. Thomas projects are cheap, with the added bonus of 
living close to the best crack dealers in the city. 

9. WORKING: If you can't pay off your apartment on magazine 

street strictly by squatting or welfare, i suggest working in a. 
shipyard. I also hear that removing asbestos pays well. 
‘10. CRIME: Crime affects all of us in this city. Due to the stiff 
competition, i suggest you plan strikes against the out of the way 
convenience stores. Also, hit houses with jeeps parked in front. You 
will be sure to get some good shit - Phish (they suck, but they're 
such good musicians, man), Dave Matthews and Blues Traveller cd's 
in one fatal swoop - such diversity, who could .ask for more? 


LUCK « SUCCESS «+ 


F 


Since I've had the mile, hanging on my neck, 
I've won three jackpots at the Casino. I pur- 
chased a beautiful home, and today I collect 
antique gold jewelry. Eloise Graham. 


I ordered the mike and in two months I made 

three real estate deals with a small amount of 

money and I made $1,250,000 profit. 
Alfred Miller 


I purchased the mike in Egypt and upon my 
return I met a millionaire who is my husband 
f today. Ann Harris 


MY SUMTER VACATION 
as Shaan (D MiKED 
My summer was extra special, or so they say. Running with the bulls 
along the muddy river made of moon, etc. I worked in a shipyard, 
building old ironside barges for the greater glory of our nation, the 
good ole U.S. of A. (this land is my land, damnit. um, o.k.) 
If you can weld, grind, or carry scraps, you too can be a yardbird. 
JOIN THE NEST AT A--NDALE. Fuck, fuck, fuck. 
So anyway, as i was saying, my fellow american workers, the blue 
shirted boys of the proletariat , listened to music of a most curious 
sort. Country, but no goober peas here, son - gAr-h --ooks.... george 
of the non-angled sort, and _ others. Rap! parrapparrap 
parparschwrap. But of course, what would music be without the one, 
the only..... mettle. heavy as led. LED Metal is the epitome of 
shipyard muse ics. Every morning, earlier than the sun, she would 
caress the ears of my fellow country men, sending them off to the 
bloody iron wasteland in the sun. Every evening, metal would calm 
their weary bones, swing their heads, amputate their gangrenous 
moods, and take them back home to dixie, land of cotton, cups, and 
several wrecks (or so i'm told). 
€ I witnessed a fight between brothers (almost) - with a middled led 
Yee mA pipe. 
BI saw a great fire, lit by a lightning strike, marching through the 
skies to the boom of a crane. 
& J was a sweaty grimy whore to the greenbacks of this wilderness 
- Boe Gps carved into a bas-relief town by our four fathers. 

; y4;Thank you, mr. davis. It all ended in a courthouse, i think... 
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2 P\S ‘nous snake 
3 Th <mazon — forest 
4 Diasa hunger 


Sitting here in my apartment with the A/C off with my mind on the | 


fenergy bill, I can't help but think about the summer and how 

‘exciting a time it can be; but that damn heat. arggg. For some people 8 “Uae 
my age, the summer offers the opportunity to escape the anxiety of 7 Blun ) 
school and enjoy a sense of freedom. For others, switching gears from 8 Shar\ ~2aked mountains 
}studying to manual labor can actually be quite a refreshing change. 1 outa sign 

p There's something nice about having a job that leaves you hot, tired 2 Babyh 4 

|and smelling like’a goat. For me the summer entails a wide variety : Plug a |. 2 duct my 
fof work, involving anything from repairing chain saws to 6 § croetad cere 


wr 
j landscaping. Unfortunately there is one other element which my job ~ a\s ! the other 
Y.. ae 
eG 


a des 
uckling” bird 


} involved, lame COUNTRY MUSIC. io 

} My father owns a power equipment dealership, whose work ' "0 
} force in the summer includes, me, my mother, my father, and our 3 le 
| dog. Major, a very gentle 60 pound Boxer, keeps a constant vigil ; tot. =: 

: my hi 7 
| over my parents, Edgar Lee and Peggy Sue. Yeh, it is a small ee ewe C SON 2 | 
| town....but I love my parents. Soren os 

ay ; iserable: @) 
Anyway, it's tough going home for the summer. I suppose USO i tyr 
many hometowns are not exactly ideal, for instance mine is ” °.faces 2 
dominated by Riverboat Casinos and a Good Ole Boy type mentality. 5 |S. ° 
; : i a .adise place \ 
This good old boy mentality means trucks, not regular ones mind 41 Exclamation of Ae 00 
| you, very special ones. There are really only two kinds there, 44 Beginning | 


| lowriders with neon lights and gigantic trucks with tires taller than 2 Sauruirains aa, i 
\ q 


, My little Honda. There is one constant however, country music. It's 50 Gotoneupon  \ 


everywhere, like a toenail fungus in a high school gym, country a a evan | 
music seeps out of all the cracks in the society there. '56 Buea il families) 


Hey, everybody knows how important good country music is, 57 The vowels 
but what I'm talking about is this new wave of country which in oe nite yc 
many ways is parallel to the inew wavei trend in rock years ago. I 69 Operate 
mean big hair, lots of screaming women, and shit music. eg 
: Now ordinarily if something annoys you, simply avoiding it will 
_ solve the problem. But at work, there is only one station which the 
damn radio recieves and yep, it's country. That means, Monday 
? through Friday, 8-5 p.m., it's country. I try not to listen, but it's 
always there, always.... After a month, I knew most of the lyrics to 
-2 songs, and didn't like any of them. That's really scary, but then I 
| thought, DEAR GOD, this is the same shit that the ATF blasted at 
‘ David Koresh and the Branch Dividians in an attempt to make them 
-| give themselves up. Can you image what it's doing to millions of 
Americans everyday? I'll tell you what it's doing, it's making them 
happy, at least that's what my father tells me, and I trust him. I've 
even started to believe it. 


| 


10. ’m sorry...’m gay | 


zee et 
qaa= L | eve ees. 


'LLGI 202 


My last week ‘at work, I'd had enough, and turned down the 
radio until it was barely audible. Five minutes later, I felt like I had 
fallen asleep and had to check my pulse to see if I was still alive. 
Jesus, I was a country JUNKIE. I tried to finish the chain saw I was 
working on, but my god, I had no energy. My dad was sitting in a 
chair with his eyes closed, about to fall asleep, the dog.... well he's 
always sleeping. I turned the radio back up and the place seemed tog 
regain it's level of energy. What the hell had happened?? 
SHIT, when I got home, I started thinking about what had just | 
occured, mind control perhaps? What a powerful tool that could be 
used to control the entire blue collar labor force, what a powerful 
tool indeed. One can image the leaders of the labor unions with their 
influences in major broadcasting markets across the nation. 
Nevermind.....1 don't know, but one thing's for sure, the entire blue 
collar work force is presently hooked, ask Mike, he worked in a 
shipyard this summer. [ 


sms 
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STUDY BREAK @ FIGARO‘S 


MONDAY - FRIDAY 
2:30-4:30 PM ONLY 


JOIN US FOR GREAT FOOD AT AMAZING PRICES AFTER CLASSI! 
FOR STUDENTS ONLY (YOU MUST PRESENT YOUR STUDENT I.D. BEFORE ORDERING) 


STUDY BREAK MENU 
(2:30PM - 4:30PM) 


SMALL WHITE PIZZA 
(TOPPINGS $.75 EACH) 


SMALL CEASAR SALAD . . FREE DELIVERY TO CAMPUS 
; Cup oF Soup 
866-0100 


(DOES NOT INCLUDE THE "STUDY BREAK’ MENU) 


7900 MAPLE STREET 


BREAD STICKS W/SAUCE 
DRAFT BEER ...-e-seeveces 


(WE SERVE THE ABITA SEASONAL SPECIALTY ON TAP) 
HOURS OF OPERATION: 


MONDAY - THURDSAY 11:30 AM - 10:30 PM 
FRIDAY & SATURDAY - 11:30 AM - 11:30 PM 
SUNDAY 12:00 PM - 10:00 PM 


STUDY BREAK MENU AVAILABLE FOR DINE-IN ONLY. 
REGULAR LUNCH MENU IS AVAILABLE 11:30AM - 5:30PM. 


Automotive ed ands cH Automotive Automotive 5870 Under $1,000 | 8860 Miscellaneous 
= | sen Nialbauwanan | aaa Tindae ei Ann |'79 Toyota Corolla Station NFFD AGAR? 
8) Exc, 
$7500. 
6, exc 
TOYOTA ‘8 ;VW- row cold ale, “clean, odlogee ene ce Pah tis | BBg0 Miscallananne Beetoaatn ees a 


shot 
Soe Jetta ¢ Grease, grime and piston heads...what else could a (ede ‘girl $3300 


ie 

is ADS Nel {enjoy more on her summer vacation? So there I was stuck in my 4LE 
tie fk home town of Ann Arbor and I needed a summer occupation. Ol’ sates 

60M "8\ 12 mv Anferknee set me up as a DJ at WCBN, the University of Michigan's @ Your 

1992, 1. A 1995 a station. I could only do a freeform CBN show once a week and I “inte 
10 scyineeded money. I procured a place of employment through an old x 


under 55,001 x s 6 year. 
100,000 mile ty. 1 year. 
24 hr. roadside ince. 


“70 family friend at his Volkswagen/Honda/Toyota/Nissan/Suburu Coed 
iraq POP AIT shop. My mission: to answer phones and take cash, but never,; 
e rh ever under any circumstance to give auto advice. Occassionally I got hae 
LAKESIC ® QTA |Sento drive a customer to work, but only automatics. gan | 8. ‘S<mnaich, ail recbrs. ‘6200. 
8° $ I bought a uniform: a BVD V-neck and a pair of blue dickies. Se 
Ee % 30, topped off this stylish outfit with my black and white wing tip Docs. 8 
By. In this outfit I received ample attention from the delivery men, the ‘le, 
rio mechanics and the male customers. Dressed in the "mechanic look" I ition 
ih figured I should probably learn how, a car worked, so I read a 1965 
san con- cone basic auto repair manual. Ahh, the V-engine, the L-engine and the _.,.... 
: ‘odiinline engine filled my days with desire d'automatique. Garand memorabilia ody 
: PF, op, nees oe AN A brief moment should be spent describing the men of auto -vey call 
‘mechanics that I worked with (names have been changed to protect, 


the innocent): Fritz, a really old (62) former body builder from the Rebull 
Teas 5820 


ts ee 
CONVERTIBLE. GOOD 
COND, $3400 OBO. 504-345-2594 IMB fatherland who could rip tires off with his bare hands and who's 


player, new pain, oaks & Cure hunger for women 1/3 his age was only overshadowed by his hunger } 
"74 Yellow Super Beetle sy for bratwurst and schnitzel; Sammy, a vertically challenged local boy, sm 
Convertible $3000 Firm 595-84@ | who's wife, Babette, left sexually charged post-it notes on his x 
Go WES. & Eng sandwiches; and Benny, the head mechanic and all around swell guy igs, 

PA ‘’/.eESS ee me on my first Harley ride. * | {950 FORD TRUCK, %4 ton 


sov;i My day consisted of arriving at 7:30 am, sweeping and then “222 
Treading, writing repair orders, and answering phones until noon. I'd* 
eat lunch and read from noon to one and from 1:00 to 5:30, I'd shoot, , 

the poop with Benny. I got Tuesdays off for my radio show. Some 2% Boat 
afternoons I would write long and drawn out documents of infinite}, °/9 


obo 
: 5 . ’ 4 {504)641-4145, 641-7022 
‘wisdom to our specialty director Mike. 7 7% OM model A, early Spar 


/ 7 BOA aww ayy, Uy, 4oe-svou ait 9:5U. NEED Coupe, very good cond. best of- 
Loaded w AC + Power | "8 Mercury Tracer Palchbac y FINA er. 279-5776, 546-4653 beeper 


4 pi \ GLPONTIAC EXECU 
NOW, uM. MATCH, © 935060 ee 


1 
CREDIT Ch mK 


DRAMATIC LAST 
SNAPSHOTS ).\\;, 


Specializing in Bankruptcy Dis¢ 
®@ Collections @ Repossessic 


® We Understand 


for personal and confidential car loans call 


1-800-253-5051 


Duyn Baty. 


Ford @ Pontiac © GMC Truck @ Isuzu @ Kia % 
24 Hours 347-7000, Ext. 218 
smite ; ‘ Peete an =4410 


evelle SS 396. 325 Hp, 
iginal. Make Best Offer. 


— 
. MEINEKE DISCOUNT M 
BG2-7057 


pComplete Exhaust 


. plete Brake Se: 
af < Mam Struts, CV 
mY we. 


-_ 
ww 
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c = i ISER VICE” 
rs The top ten highlights of my work experience are thus: 


10. Having my photo taken with Fritz and knowing that I 
would be placed in his photo scrap book of “girlfriends in 
every port." yaniees 
9. Changing my own oil. ~----- 836-2929 HARAHAN 


8. Listening to Ricky Nelson sing about his "fraulein in 


Gretna Automotive Repair Inc 


“171 1730 Franklin St Gretna -------------- 362-1126 


34-7680 


5823 " eWay ' Wiieaiuees 
41192 Germantown", every friggin’ day at eleven o'clock which 
4- 


71-5996 Rees only reminded me that I was in Fritz’s little book. leansn7o4 
. Getting compliments from all the delivery men on my shoes. 
. Sharing my letters from Mike with Benny and his comment, 

"sounds like something my psycho brother would write". 


4 5. Free lunch "with the boys" every Friday. 


-5362 
53-2888 


7-3483 
7-3102 


rede \ 4. Sexist jokes while I read Gloria Steinem. ne Hwy Kenner 468-8581 

wi 6 4g 3. Revving the engines for compression checks and pumping~%0 

97900 Sy we r the brakes to bleed ‘em. 3'l) My Spark Plug Colleckon | 

Las we WC ees cai, 2: All the smelly Phish/Dead heads, who rought their 

3-5212 k ak /£D DEALERS papercliped VW buses in for miraculous overhauls 52-3323 
78 A NEOLW LM ERDURY ‘expecting a second coming, they returned a week later 
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Independent & Alternative Comics in the City! Sas: 


"All of Your Life is Spent in 


a Little Bit of Summertime." 
Home 1996 


by Jake Springfield 

Well, my summer was very uneventful. with ihe exception 
of the Clermont Lounge, but that is another story. Since all 1 did 
this summer was cook and sweat I'll tell you a story from my 
childhood. 

From age two until age eleven I lived at Camp Crystal Lake 
in between Starke and Keystone Florida; in the middle of 
nowhere. My father was the director of said camp. We lived 
there year round. During the summers students in Alachua 
county paid to come to camp and live without air conditioning 
and with bad food for one or two weeks. But they had fun, or 
their parents didn't like them, because they kept coming back. 
During the school year groups of students would come out with 
their teachers and spend a couple of nights and do some hands on 
learning. Anyway that’s not really important. On with some 
stories. 

When I first moved out to camp we only had one house of 
neighbors, the Davies, Richard, Donna, Rhonda, Janis, Michael, 
and Daniel. We went out to meet them before we moved in. 
Apparently they had never seen another child, or they thought 
that I was some kind of small talking animal. I was blonde and 
very clean, they were not. They petted me, and were very 
interested in me. In fact for years after that they would sneak to 
watch me change my clothes, but I always saw them. 

Daniel was quite a few years younger than myself, he was 
born after [ move out there. When I was in the fourth grade my 
father and I bought nine pigeons from a friend and were going 
to raise homing pigeons. Our pigeons quickly had eggs, but they 
would disappear or we would find them cracked. It turned out 
that Daniel was going in the cages and touching all the eggs so 
they would die. My father caught him many times, but he kept 
doing it. We never raised homing pigeons. 

Around the same time I stopped seeing Daniel as much. I 
asked Rhonda and Janis one day while looking at the camp's pet 
skunk where he had been. They told me that he had to stay at 
home because he had worms. And their "Momma" said that "it's 
because he always sticking his hands in his butt." The truth is 
none of them ever wore shoes, the hands in the butt I'm not.so 
sure about. 

Rhonda and Janis were about a year apart, and they were 
friends of mine .. . sort of. One time while changing on my 
screened in back porch, which was surrounded by and seven foot 
wooden fence, I caught them spying on me and seeing me naked. 
When they saw how upset. I was and figured that I might tell my 
parents they convinced me that I should come to their window 
and see them naked, for some reason I did. When I got there 
Rhonda was standing completely naked, and when she saw that I 
was outside she pressed her hairless body up against the window 
screen, squeezing flesh out of the tiny holes. It was at this point 
that I realized that their mother had seen me looking at her 
naked daughter through her bedroom window. Mrs. Davies 
began to scream at me, I ran home and told my mother the 
horrible story. You know, come to think of it Rhonda Davies was 
the first female with the exception of my mother that I ever saw 
naked. 
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Rhonda and Janis grew up to be very different from each 
other. Janis did very well in high school and went on to join the 
army and get married, I assume by now she has kids. Rhonda on 
the other hand was thrown out of high school. or so rumor had it, 
for giving felatio in the boys bathroom, but for money of course. 
The last time I saw Rhonda or Janis was when I was in the eighth 
grade and had gone out to camp as an actual camper. At the last 
dance of that two week session the two of them showed up. 
Rhonda asked me to dance, for some reason I did. The entire song 
we talked and with every slow beat she pulled me closer at the 
waist, and with every pull I leaned backwards. I have never been 
as relieved as when the last sad note of that song was played. She 
asked me to save her another dance, for some reason I didn't. But 
when the last song rolled along, I was not dancing, and she found 
me. I felt like I was having a terrible nightmare. Not because of 
some two minute slow song, but because the last song of every 
camp dance for over fifteen years had been "Stairway To 
Heaven." Yes the Zeppelin classic, and all seven minutes of it. As 
soon as I heard the words "how ‘bout that dance," come out of her 
mouth I had my hand on my friend Farrah's and I said "sorry but 
I promised her the last dance," and I sprinted for the dance floor, 
and I never saw Rhonda or Janis again. That was the single best 
dance of my entire life. Thank the lord for Farrah Miller. 

The Davies still live at Camp Crystal Lake and Richard is 
still the care taker and I'm sure there are many more stories 
being made every day. And there were many more that I haven't 
told you, HRS, Richard building fans, mentally handicapped 
campers, king Clueless, Swirlies, the wedgey nail, and who could 
forget Fester! This is only the tip of the iceberg and a day will 
come when you will hear them all. 
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Welcome to New Orleans Freshmen, the birthplace of Jazz. Blah, Blah, Blah. 
Louis Armstrong's been dead for over thirty years and the biggest band to 
icome out of the area is Better Than Ezra, and they're from Baton Rouge. This 
city has a lot of catching up to do if it wants to even come close to being what it 
once was musically. George Porter is annoying without the Meters and if this 

city spawns another bad funk band, Im going to blow up the Maple Leaf. 

q Luckily, there are some bands out there that are pretty damn good. King Louie 

of the Royal Pendeltons may not be the next King Oliver, but his band is part of 
the crop of New Orleans bands that have been working hard and have become | 


quite good. The following is an extremely subjective list of the bands I like (or 
know personally and would be pissed off if I didnt mention . them). 


a 
Blackula aaa Sig Sk. . we 


Best described as Appalachian Metal because their singer actually clogs on . 
stage. He stands on a miced piece of plywood and serves as a second 

q Percussionist. But if you look behind the dancing singer, you'll find a very 
jcompetent band who can rock out with the best of them. If you want to rock, 
jcheck out Blackula. 


Cutest Member: John, the bass player who works at Underground Sounds on 
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Evil Nurse Sheila! 


Hands down, the strangest New Orleans band. Guitarist Laurie Shefsky does 
some amazing things with her Telecaster using various effects pedals to get 
P” Wsome great sounds. Bassist Lloyd Boisdore sings not about boring topics like 
relationships and angst, but rather protons and God. ENS is one of my favorite 
he to see live and their debut album is worth picking up. ; 


Cutest Member: Lloyd Boisdore 
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Frank Spencer Quartet al 


These guys seem like they are playing a show at least 2 times a week because Mame 
their fliers are all over the school. FSQ plays pop tunes dominated by their 
charismatic singer Tony. 

Cutest Member: Peter, the bass player (Peter wo 
stop by and say hello)... 


aes 


ndignation 
f Indignation has dubbed themselves as "New Orleans Hardcore” and are 
working hard at finding their niche amongst other New Orleans bands. 


Guitarist Mat Beckerman brings his metal influnces to the mix for some 


Ske interesting results while singer Aaron Grossman's stage presence keeps PY 


audiences entertained. Three members are Tulane students. 

Cutest Member: Mat Beckerman 
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Lump 

These guys are the granddaddies of the local music scene. After many | 

breakups, they are back again and have just released a new album entitled 
q 


OND PRETO 


"Heart Full of Ham". They can be best described as the Minutemen with a 


section. rn 
Cutest Member: Ben's girlfriend i ; 
naa | , 


Magus have a new lineup and a new sound. Gone is the emphasis on the vocal 
» and is replaced by the experimental guitar of Mike Higgins. The band's core, 
the rhythm section, has remained intact and this group of Tulane and UNO 

students sound quite different than their former selves. 
Cutest Member: Anyone who gets naked. 
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New Orleans Klezmer All-Stars 
When I get married, these guys will be the band that we all get drunk off of 
Manischewitz on. Head on down to the Dragon's Den and see the Klezmers, I 
guarantee that you will have a great time. If you do not’ know what Klezmer 
music is all about, don't worry, you'll still have fun. 
Cutest Member: The violin-playing lawyer 
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Nut 
Nut rocks. Nut will kick our ass. G 

Cutest Member: The hie cs - Go see them. Soon. 
The Ramparts ~ 


i le all their own. 
These soon-to-be Teen Idols play sloppy surf-punk with a sty 
They play covers from the James Bond theme to the Batman theme vi some 


originals as well. 
Cutest Member: Wing Fat 


“We 


Royal Pendeltons 
The Pendeltons have the biggest following out of all the bands mentioned. 


. play garage surfabilly (a DelRosario term) with style. Miles and miles of 
style. 


Cutest Member: The one with all the shit in his hair. ea 
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Strawberry Presents (pronounced as presenting, not like a g 
Strawberry has a great voice to go along with his cock-rock frontman stance. — 
The rest of his band plays some great grooves and now that they have added a 
bassist, they should have a fuller sound if ee 
Cutest member: Strawbe 


Tector Gorch Se a 
The Gorch, as we so affectionately call them consist of i i 

i ; : two screamin irls on 
guitar backed by a drummer. They yell a lot, and it sounds good. de 
Cutest Member: They're all so damn cute! 


Vicious Cycle eS 
This all-Tulane band specializes in puttin 
a Ska version of the Imperial Death March is a-okay in my book. 

Cutest Member: The drummer guy with the poofy thing on his head 


g on fun ‘shows. Any band who can do 
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I'm expecting big things from this band. They just finished recording an 
album and their music is such that it probably sounds better on vinyl. 


Cutest Member: The drummer 
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All apologies to the bands not menti 
b oned and the bands in the 
latter half of this article; I do not love you less, I'm just really 


tired and a i ; d 
etastea: m sick of doing work three abs before school has even 


Some Local Show Worth Seeing This Month: 


¢Wed Sept 11 House of Blues: 
Burnversion, Weedeater, 
Rhudabega, & Quintron 
eSat Sept 21 Mermaid Lounge: 
Blackula & Evil Nurse Sheila! 
eSat Sept 21 Mermaid Lounge: 
Nut & Burnversion 
eSat Sept 28 Monaco Bob's: 
Blackula 


I Don't Believe in Beatles. 


The Beatles are the greatest rock band ever. That's the official line 
you'll hear if you ask anyone who supposedly knows anything about music. 
Sgt. Pepper, Rubber, The White Album, Abbey Read, classics, sure as far as you 
take rock critics word for it. Personally, I think Sgt. Pepper blows chunks; 
wouldn't listen to it even if I owned it. And even if | did own it, (a) I would 
have sold it after the embarrassment which was the "living" members of the 
band mixing their voices with that of the dead one's so they could release a 
new single, so Paul could buy another Pacific island and so George could avoid 
the bankruptcy of his movie company (see below for details); (b) rather listen 
to the Stooges’ Fun House or any disc from The Velvet Underground box set. To 
me, these bands qualify as great because they attract on the basis of the music, 
and not nostalgia, number of tribute albums, and other non-musical stuff. 
Still, there are all sorts of ways you can call something great. And there is 
something to be said for an artist having influence on other artists. I think 
that The Stooges’ greatness, first of all, is the music and in addition the genres 
they spawned such as punk, thrash-metal, and shock rock. 


With that said, at least in this historical way, there's no doubt about it, 
The Beatles are the greatest. To see what I mean, imagine what 1996 would be 
like if they never existed. For starters, look at the way we appraise bands. 
Today we expect bands to progress musically with each new release. This goes 
back to the rivalry between The Beatles and The Beach Boys. In the early to 
mid-60's, the two bands were making albums in response to one another, each 
pushing the boundaries of pop. The Beach Boys’ Pet Sounds would never have 
been made without The Beatles because it was made in response to Revolver. 
Before this rivalry, bands felt little pressure to evolve and occupied the same 
nice space as long as it was popular. 


All sorts of bands wouldn't be around without The Beatles. The Rolling 
Stones would have continued as a club band, playing covers of Muddy Waters 
and Willie Dixon. Without The Beatles prodding, they'd never have written 
their own material. Another change is Bob Dylan; he stays acoustic. Dylan 
saw a Beatles’ concert in '65. The event inspired Bobby to buy an electric 
guitar the same night. So no Beatles, no poppier rendition of “Like A Rolling 
Stone". ELO and Queen never make it big because they don't have The Beatles 
to rip-off. Guided By Voices’ "Alien Lanes" is never made for the same reason. 
Roy Orbison becomes the second coming of Elvis without The Beatles. Roy's 
"Pretty Woman" holds the record for the shortest stint at Number One on 
Billboard's charts, exactly one day. The day after it reached the top spot, the 
Beatles arrived in New York City, causing a flood of giddy teen-age girls to buy 
Beatles’ records, thereby knocking "Pretty Woman" out of the top spot. 


Without them, we'd be free from Nirvana tributes, and more 
importantly, be totally ignorant of the existence of Courtney Love. Why? 
Because Kurt is no longer dead. Nirvana actually sounds like a cross between 
The Melvins, The Meat Puppets, and The Beatles. Without Beatles’ pop, Nirvana 
remains a heavy metal thrash band, Nevermind doesn't sell 20 million copies 
because "Smells Like Teen Spirit" will never be written; and bands like Winger 
and Nelson continue to dominate MTV because Nirvana is not around to kill 
heavy metal. 


No Beatles, no Bee Gees. The Bee Gees gained their first notoriety in the 
‘60's as a Beatles tribute band. Without something to steal, they don't form, so 
"Saturday Night Fever" is never a hit. Big loss. An even bigger one is Julian 
Lennon never getting a record deal to give us such wonders as “Want Your 
Body”. 


Speaking of family, without John Lennon, Yoko Ono remains an avant- 
garde artist, and never, I mean never, attempts to make records on her on. This 
fact in itself is almost enough to make me wish for their non-existence. 


We can also thank The Beatles for the loss of Roman Polanski. If there is 
no White Album, then Charles Manson has no "Helter Skelter" to interpret as 
orders to go on a random killing spree in Los Angeles, and thus Sharon Tate, 
Polanski's wife, is not stabbed to death; Polanski never does the business with 
an underage girl, never gets arrested, and never flees the law for the safe 
havens of France. 


Speaking of murder and mayhem. John Lennon is still alive today 
because Mark Chapman has no Beatles songs to infer secret messages from 
and, even if he did, John doesn't live in a upscale apartment in New York. 


There's no life for Monty Python's "The Life of Brian" because George 
Harrison doesn't have the billions to form HandMade Films, the company that 
produced the movie. That's a mark in the plus column for the band because | 
like "The Life of Brian". But this is negated by the fact that HandMade also 
produced Madonna's "Shanghai Surprise”. I'd say it's a tie here. 


Final thoughts to ponder: without The Beatles, Manchester has no 
qualities which redeem it from being what it is: a filthy. depressed. run-down, 
former industrial town, and current hot spot for English heroin addicts; LSD 
remains legal because The Beatles never popularize the drug, thus never 
precipitating the government to ban it. And, finally, bands like Oasis, The Boo 
Radleys, Blur, Crowded House, don't pollute the air-waves. 


Well, all told, The Beatles historical prominence should be obvious to 
you. But what about the music. Well, maybe I stretched the truth a little. 
Their music isn't that bad and I do own Revolver and The White Album. Bat it's 
the Vox you see, and with all the photos of and articles about drunken 
debauchery, I had to do something to get you attention. 


Brando Calricean 


Horoscopes- 


Due to the fact that world is going to end in 
three days, there will be no horoscopes this month. 
-Chip Nawlins 


Storytime with the Cabdriver 
this month the Cabbie tells you 
about females and the eldery 


In last issue's "Fares" I went on 
bitching and whining about coke fiends 
and so was somewhat relieved to read 
Andy Bizer's piece in which he went on 
bitching and whining about Trent Resnor 
- also of comparable fish in the barrel 
status. So as to do something as different 
from that as possible this month. I will 
run down some of my favorite fares. No 
big surprise here- My favorite fares are 
college babes with dancer babes coming 
in 2nd. 

Dancer babes tend to be even 
better looking and we both have common 
interests between us to talk about, both 
working in the service’ industry, s/a what 
poor tippers the Baptists were when the 
20,000 of them were in town for their 
convention, how each other did w/ the 
hardware merchandisers, opthamolagists 
trial lawyers, dry cleaners, McDonalds, 
etc. convention. And how damn slow it is 
over the summer for most all the service 
workers in N.O.. While I do enjoy talking 
shop like that, I enjoy the conversations 
w/ collage babes about classes, living in 
N.O., this that and the other just 
somewhat more. 

I saw the "Bevis and Butthead" 
where in one says to the other, in a way 
that indicated that it would be the 
fulfillment of one of his lifelong dreams 
and goals, "that what would be really cool 
would be like driving a bus loaded w/ 
plenty of hot chicks" as they would have 
to talk to him eventually as he would 
"just drive the bus w/o stopping until 
they had to talk w/ him about using the 
bathroom." And I was reminded how 
similar that was to my situation except I 
do not have to go through such elaborate 
contrivances to initiate conversation as 
the passengers have to talk to me 
somewhat just to initiate the cab fare. 
and of course being middle aged and 
married my situation is completely 
different as I never mess around on my 
beloved wife, never even think about it, 
and in fact other attractive women never 
arouse any interest or catch my 
attention actually. Well, the Ist part of 
that is true anyway. I have occasionally 
had women attempt to initiate 


conversation by literally chasing me 
down the street screaming and begging 
for me to let them into my cab, so I could 
take them to the airport, or somewheres. 
That's a great feeling, I love that, and I'm 
more than happy to oblige when I can. 

I picked up a couple at the 
Rendon Inn, both in tube tops and shorts. 
I was probably salivating with eager 
happiness to oblige, and beside myself 
with servile solicitousness. When they 
asked if I was available to take them to 
10 on Broadway. "Yes mam, sure thing, 
you betcha, yesiree, I'll get you right 
there, just step right in. As it happened, 
after going .the entire fare, with them 
going on exclusively to one another, 
about hoping to run into some 
particularly cute dude, they merely 
asked me if I could break a 20. Once 
again I went into salivating 
solicitousness mode in an attempt to 
convey my slavish willingness to 
acquiesce to any request they could 
make. Fortunately they didn't as me to 
lay down and roll over "yes mam, gladly, 
sure thing, you betcha, yesiree, here in 
the cab good for you, or would you like 
me to get down into the street. That was I 
guess, one of the overall less fascinating 
conversations I've had with college babes, 
which i think is what initially I was 
going on about. But I do particularly like 
driving them around and getting paid for 
Lt. i 

Old people can be cool too as they 
for one can be so easy to please. They 
often will be so happy over being shown 
the simplest courtesy like opening the 
door for them. I like having the fare 
comfortable, at ease, and happy and 
pleased w/ the service and it is nice to 
be able to achieve such good results as 
easily as one can w/ old people. 

I picked this one old woman up 
one Christmas morning a while back. As 
Christmas is a time for family it was 
somewhat depressing to be working then, 
but after buying presents I was short the 
$ for gas to get up to my folks place 
latter that afternoon and I was able to 
bring a number of people to and from 
their families, so it was cool enough. | 


The only fare that was cool 
enough to remember in particular that 
day though was this woman I picked up 
from an old folks home. She was happy 
and pleased that I opened the door for 
her and helped her w/ her wheelchair, 
happy and pleased to be going for a ride, 
happy and pleased to see me and to be 
going to see her family, and damned 
happy to be getting out of her damned old 
folks home. She was so happy she was 
glowing. She was wide eyed w/ wonder 
and awe the entire fare like it was her 
lst time to be in a car driving down the 
road, her Ist time seeing the city done 
up for Christmas and the lst time she 
had ever seen a K.F.C. That she was at 
least a bit senile had a lot to do w/ it I 
am sure, but that it may well have been 
the Ist time since the Christmas before 
seemed to be largely responsive as well. 
Every residence, business establishment, 
and intersection we passed was 
enthralingly fascinating to her, I assume, 
as it was something different and better 
than her old folks home and she was on 
her way to see her family and she was 
beginning what I imagine was the 
happiest day of the year for her. 

Another older person I have had 
in my cab was probably the most 
incredible man I have ever met Though it 
was hard to tell for sure as he was so old 
I could hardly hear him speak. He was a 
cabinet maker from Poland and was there 
during WW2. He might have been Jewish 


as well. He said he was in the D.P.G. 
camps (Government Displaced Persons 
camp) - the prevailing government 
euphemism for the time for concentration 
camps I was reading a book on Hitler and 
Stalin at the time and had just recently 
learned that Stalin had camps that 
rivaled those of the NAZIs and that Stalin 
had a number of Poles interned as well. 
So I was prepared to ask what I thought 
was a reasonably intelligent question; 
Which ones? Hitler's' or Stalin's? To 
which he gave me the incredible answer 
"Both" Those camps were so bad that 
there are few survivors of any of them 
and for this man to have passed through 
two sets of them was just indescribably 
amazing. But anyway he was initially 
incarcerated in one of Stalin's camps 
when Stalin took over the Eastern 1/2 of 
Poland, for what I could not hear him say. 
He escaped though only to be caught and 
put in one of the NAZIs camps after they 
over ran the rest of Poland. This might 
have been for being Jewish but again I 
could not hear him well and it could have 
been for escaping from Stalin's camp or 
just on general principle. He at some 
point escaped from there though and 
made his way here around the end of the 
war I believe and started making cabinets 
again. I wish I could have talked w/ him 


longer but before long I had him to his 


destination and the fare was over and he 
‘as on his way. 


next month: foreigners 
and alternative lifestyles 


listen to the World Music show 
hosted by the Cabdriver 
Tuesday nights at 10 PM 
following the Latin show 


So you want to be alternative. 


Well, Flip tells you what is takes to be 
ALT DOT ROCK in New Orleans. 


1. You must have piercing and/or tattoo, 
preferably both. Scarification is even 
better. Burn, puncture, slice, or prick your 
body any and everywhere, especially 


_ naughty bits. 


2. Always buy CDs from Tower or 
Blockbuster Music of the bands that MTV 
has in Buzz Bin. Avoid the bands you never 
heard of. At all costs avoid independent 
record labels. Avoid the Mushroom and 
Underground Sounds. Never buy vinyl 
records. 


3. Become obsessed with Anne Rice and/or 
Trent Reznor. ; 


4. Go to any and all alternative concerts at 
the UNO Lakefront Arena or at the State 
Palace Theatre. 


5. No matter what kind of band is playing - 
MOSH! 


6. Dress like the other people at the UNO 
Lakefront Arena or at the State Palace 
Theatre. They already know what clothes 
are alt.rock and what clothes are not. 


7. Be first in line to buy Lollapalooza 
tickets. At the show, stay for Hole but 
leave before Sonic Youth. Ignore the side 
stage, that is for the crappy independent 
label bands that have never been on MTV 
other than once on 120 Minutes. 


8. Listen to the Zephyr. They are New 
Orleans’ "only alternative" radio station. 


9. Drink Budweiser and/or Bud Light; in 
bottles of course, cans are not hip. 
Microbrews and imports are for sissies. 


10. Do not listen to music from before winter 
1991."Smells Like Teen Spirit" was the 
birth of alternative music. 


On the March 18 of 1996, One interesting upcoming 
Anthony, Liz,andI went tothe Project is the score for a low 


Mermaid lounge to catch a budget see film about the Write him at: 
glimpse of the legendary Jad Fair anniversary of the bombing of a i 
of Half Japanese fame. Jad is Hiroshima, the Kobe earthquake, 814 3 Hirose 
currently playing with and the Aum Shinri Kyo subway Hirose-cho 
Phonocomb, featuring Don nerve gas bombings. I talked with Nogi-gun 
(drums), and Reed (bass) of Jad about my visit to Hiroshima ; 
Shadowy Men onaShadowy 0 the 48th anniversary of the Shimane-ken 
Planet and sounding very similar bombing, and he seemed visibly 692-04, Japan 
to that now defunct Canadian Upset, So I tried to change the 
twang brigade. Phonocomb also subject, but Jad seemed to be done. 
showcases the guitar stylings of i Phonocomb and I chatted 
Dallas, of the Sadies. about Nardwuar, Cub, and 

Jad Fair is the kind of Canada in general, and I made 


person that only reluctantly grew another ridiculous blunder by 
up, last week perhaps, and seems Mentioning freemasons, but all 
as if he could very contentedly lie was forgiven, and we saw one 
down on a department store floor hell of a show. 


and fall asleep. Throughout the -Scot Ritchey 
show, Jad only played a few songs Currently lives and teaches in 
with his guitar plugged in, Japan, and only writes for the Vox 
possibly hoping not to when Anthony holds the Fisher- 


overshadow the other guitarists, Price tape recorder captive. 
but he played explosively, 
expressively, like a man 
possessed, indifferent to the 
individual notes played. Jad 
played a few songs amplified and 
solo, including a Half-Japanese 
song or two. "Frankenstein" was 
a lot of fun, from Jad's upcoming 
album with his brother Jason 
featuring a song about every 
monster in the alphabet, from 
"Abominable Snowman" to 
“Zombie.” X is "Man with the X- 
Ray Eyes,” just to satisfy your 
curiosity. 


Jad Fair has been a very 
busy man, with new material 
coming out with Naofumi 
Ishimaru (the reclusive Japanese 
performance artist and singer of 
unusual children's songs), an 
album with Yo La Tengo, a new 
Half-Japanese album, an album 
with sapiro-rama(featuring 
members of Bongwater and When 
People Were Shorter and Lived 
Near Water), as well as recent 
recordings with Jason 
Willard(whoever the hell he is.) 


See-c ad 1S not 
plugged int 


Hello friends. In the last issue of the Vox I told you the 
horrible truth of the aliens and Michael Jackson. Well things have 
gotten worse and they're heading straight for New Orleans on 
September 14th. On that date the leader of all colonizing aliens, and 
33rd degree Mason, will be giving secret alien instructions at the 
Saenger Performing Arts Center. The codes will be diguised as 
electronic music for adult contemporary listeners, pure evil. And 
who is this alien leader? What alias does he go by? He is none other 
than John "Entertainment Tonight or E,T." Tesh. 

Many of you may ask yourself, "how could a wonderful man 
like John Tesh be an alien leader who is trying to take over the 
Earth?" Well I used to ask myself that same question until I got off 
my medication and put 2 and 2 together. 

First of all there was once a woman who would go into seizures 
when she would hear, correspondent for "E.T:", Mary Hart's voice. 
Well me and some of my friends who live here in the underground 
got a hold of the first interview with the ailing woman right after she 
was diagnosed and in that interview she claimed that she was one of 
the colonizing aliens and that she had begun to sympathize with the 
Humans plight. And that John Tesh found out and had destroyed her - 
will to fight with auditory weapons that humans do not hear, she 
said that all the other colonial aliens were warned. After that 
interview her entire story changed and we here in the basement 
believe her body was replaced by another alien. 

So I call all humans to action!! On September 14th I want 
every full blooded, non-mason, human being to go to the Saenger 
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* Back to NOLA means back 
t 
Orleans heat is Sushi. i huis 


ere Those who are 


A refreshing treat frais New. 
Follow this simple recipe to enjoy the vegetarian 
Strict vegans should omit the egg. Wire 
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Rice Vinegar/Sugar or Sushi 
, Smoked seaweed, sheets 
@ Cucumber 
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Directions: Cook yer mete oP Blanche yer ‘Carrots, ‘Soak yer mushrooms. 
Make your rice and marinade it in rice vinegar and sugar or sushi 
¥vinegar. Make your eggs like an omlette or scramble them. Slice all the 
veggies and the egg into long, skinny strips. Wet seaweed sheets and 

place on bamboo mat. Spread rice mixture on seaweed and place veggies | 
and egg strips on top of the rice on far right. Roll the sheet into a «) gam 
cylinder while extracting bamboo mat. you should have a tight green 

seaweed cylinder. Cut into discs. Put wasabi into soy sauce and mix. Do 


not use too much wasabi...it's hot. Dip yer sushi into the sauce with 4 ID 


* chopsticks. Insert in mouth, chew, swallow and enjoy. so w 
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WTUL-The Vox 


Tulane University Center TINTHE. 
New Orleans LA 70118-5555 toe dlallaed 
SLE TS 
http://www.tulane.edu/~wtul/wtul_home.html cee 
adelros @ mailhost.tcs.tulane.edu poe ae se aD 
(504) 865-5887 office phone PEAS TS 
(504) 865-5585 studio phone ee 


(504) 862-3072 fax 


THE best strip lounge in the world 
can be found in Atlanta, Georgia! 


No Dogs, No Wolves, No Ice, No Lame 
Stories of Olden Days. 
Just Great Beer! 


Available at 
eCooter Brown's ¢Snake 'n' Jake's 
°Figaro's The Superdome 
¢Monaco Bob's ° Vic's Kangaroo Cafe 


